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should sollicit me as much as if I were wavering at the Grate
of a Monastery, with one Foot over the Threshold. I'll be
solicited to the very last, nay and afterwards.
mira. What, after the last?
milla. O, I should think I was poor and had nothing to bestow,
if I were reduc'd to an inglorious Ease; and freed from the
agreeable Fatigues of Sollicitation.
mira. But do not you know, that when Favours are conferr'd
upon instant and tedious Sollicitation., that they diminish in
their Value, and that both the Giver loses the Grace, and the
Receiver lessens his Pleasure?
milla. It may be in Things of common Application; but never
sure in Love. O, I hate a Lover, that can dare to think he
draws a Moment's Air, independent on the Bounty of his
Mistress. There is not so impudent a Thing in Nature, as the
sawcy Look of an assured Man, confident of Success. The
Pedantick Arrogance of a very Husband, has not so Pragmatical
an Air. Ah! I'll never marry, unless I arn first made sure of
my Will and Pleasure.
mira. Would you have 'em both before Marriage? Or will you
be contented with the first now, and stay for the other 'till after
Grace?
milla. Ah don't be impertinent—-My dear Liberty, shall I leave
thee? My faithful Solitude, my darling Contemplation, must
I bid you then Adieu? Ay-h adieu—My Morning Thoughts,
agreeable Wakings, indolent Slumbers, all ye douceurs^ ye
Sommeih du Matin., adieu—I can't do't, 'tis more than impossible
—Positively Mirabell, I'll lye a-bed in a Morning as long as I
please.
mira. Then I'll get up in a Morning as early as I please.
milla. Ah! Idle Creature, get up when you will—And d'ye
hear, I won't be call'd Names after I'm Marrysd; positively
I won't be call'd Names.
mira. Names!
milla. Ay, as Wife, Spouse, my Dear, Joy, Jewel, Love, Sweet-
heart, and the rest of that nauseous Cant, in which Men and

